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Your  Subscription  Expires  with  this  Issue 


NOW! 


Is  the  time  to 

SUBSCRIBE 

To  the  Bigger  and  Better 

“BURR” 


Clip  this  Coupon,  and  bill  for  $2.50  will  be  sent  you 
with  the  next  issue  in  September. 
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To  HARRY  ANDREWS,  Jr.,  Circulation  Manager, 

Sigma  Nu  House,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

I want  next  year’s  BURR. 
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Our  Advertisers 


Arrow  Collars 

Bethlehem  Foundry  and  Machine  Co. 

Bethlehem  Globe -Times 
Bethlehem  National  Bank 
Bethlehem  Steel  Company 
Brooks  Brothers 
Chesterfield 
College  Humor 
Dietrich’s 
Farr’s  Shoes 
Finchley 

First  National  Bank 
Foulsham,  Florist 
Gier  Jewelry  Shop 
C.  Elwood  Hager 
Hess  Brothers 
Hotel  Americus 
Hotel  Bethlehem 
Koch  Brothers 

Lehigh  News  Agency 
Lehigh  Telephone  Co. 

Lehigh  University 
Life  Savers 
McClintic- Marshall 
Mealey  Auditorium 
Meyer  Dairy  Corporation 
Phillips  Music  Store 
Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

Rau  & Arnold 
Sanders  - Reinhardt 
Supply  Bureau 
E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 
Wetherhold  & Metzger 
Wood  & Doty 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


Co-ed:  “Jack,  are  you  sure  it  is  me  you  are  in 
love  with  and  not  my  clothes?” 

Jack:  “Test  me,  darling.” — (Buccaneer) 


“Where  do  we  stop?”  she  asked  as  she  settled 
herself  comfortably  in  the  roadster. 

“That  is  up  to  you,”  he  replied. 

— (Hamilton  Royal  Gaboon) 


“I  just  lit  my  pipe  with  a ten-dollar  bill.” 
“You  must  be  a millionaire.” 

“Naw,  it’s  easier  to  burn  it  than  pay  it.”-(Owl) 


Stage  Hand:  “You  received  a tremendous  ova- 
tion; they’re  still  clapping.  What  did  you  say?” 
Actor:  “I  told  them  that  I wouldn’t  go  on  with 
my  act  until  they  quieted  down.” — (Wampus) 


“LOWDOWN” 


on 


Reversing  Charges 


FOLKS  at  home  would  rather  hear 
your  voice  than  see  your  chirography, 
no  matter  how  nicely  you  write. 

You,  too,  would  rather  hear  their 
voices. 


Most  College  Men  will  concede  us 
those  two  points. 

We,  in  turn,  want  to  make  a 
concession. 

So,  we  have  made  it  possible 
for  you  to  telephone  home  with- 
out opening  your  own  pocket-book! 

By  a most  satisfactory  method  which 
we  call  "Reversing  the  Charges.” 


You  go  to  the  nearest  telephone,  give 
the  operator  your  home  telephone  num- 
ber and  tell  her  you  want  to  reverse  the 
charge. 


She  will  connect  you  with  Home,  you 
will  have  your  chat;  and  Dad  will  get 
the  bill! 

Simple?  Satisfactory?  You’ll  be 
surprised! 

Just  for  fun  . . . call  Home 
tonight. 


LEHIGH  TELEPHONE  COMPANY 

A Local  Company  Associated  with  the  Bell  System 
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The  heavy  sugar  daddy  and  a new  chorus  girl 
were  enjoying  a little  dinner  in  a private  room  at 
a roadhouse. 

As  the  meal  neared  its  finish,  he  cleared  his 
throat  and  said:  “Erer,  how  about  a little  demi- 
tasse  now,  dear?” 

“I  knew  it!  I knew  it!”  exploded  the  girl.  “I 
knew  you  weren’t  treating  me  nice  for  nothing.” 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX 

— (Dirge) 

University  Models  are  Authentic 

They’re  styles  set  by  the  best  dressed  men  in 

The  fortunate  youth  gazed  delightedly  at  his 

the  leading  schools,  as  reported  to 

stunning  date,  as  she  gracefully  descended  the 
stairway.  His  heart  beat  violently  as  he  realized 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX 

that  all  this  beauty  was  his.  Charmingly  she 
stood  before  him  and  whispered:  “How  do 
I look?” 

by  their  style  scouts. 

“Sweetheart,”  he  murmured  as  he  took  her  in 
his  arms,  “you  look  mighty  good  to  me.” 

“Don’t  let  your  impressions  mislead  you,”  she 
breathed,  snuggling  closer. — (Princeton  Tiger) 

Wood  & Doty 

637  Hamilton  Street  Allentown,  Pa. 

In  the  Manner  of  R.  Kipling 

Dog,  like  his  fathers,  wolfed  a 
bone 

Found  in  the  closet,  large  and 
clean. 

But  when  he  found  himself 
alone, 

Gnawed  by  a hunger  sharp  and 
keen, 

Slow  to  the  cupboard  he  drag- 
ged his  way, 

But  no  bone  graced  the  shelf 
that  day. 

Old  Mother  Hubbard,  dressed 
for  tea, 

Wrapped  in  her  finest  kimono, 

Had  left,  and  never  thought 
that  he 

Would  need  a bone.  If  we  could 
know 

The  pain  he  felt,  could  we 
forget 

To  leave  a bone  for  our  dumb 
pet  ? — (Wampus) 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 


129  West  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


(Next  to  Post  Office) 


C.  Elwood  Hager 

621  HAMILTON  STREET 

Allentown,  Pa. 


BILL  HAGER,  ’23 


Representative 


DIETRICH’S 

FRATERNITY 

HEATING  - PLUMBING 

SHEET  METAL  WORK 
Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 


15-17  WEST  THIRD  STREET 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


An  elderly  maiden  from  Loa 
Got  caught  in  the  coils  of  a boa ; 
The  snake  squeezed  and  squeezed 
And  the  maid,  not  displeased, 
Cried,  “Go  on  and  do  it  Samoa!” 

— (Utah  Crimson) 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital $ 300,000.00 

Surplus 800,000.00 

Trust  Fund  - 2,500,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  K.EIM,  Cashier 
F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 


The  office  boy  entered  the  sanctum  of  the  small- 
town newspaper  and  said:  “Say,  boss,  there’s  a 
tramp  outside  who  says  he  hasn’t  had  anything 
to  eat  for  six  days.” 

“Bring  him  in,”  said  the  editor.  “If  we  can 
find  out  how  he  does  it,  we  can  run  this  paper  for 
another  week.” — (The  Yale  Record) 


“What’sa  matter,  girlie,  whatch  cryin’  about? 
I haven’t  said  anything  out  of  the  way,  have  I?” 
“N-no.” 

“Or  done  anything?” 

“No.” 

“Well?” 

“Then  w-why  did  you  b-bring  me  out  here?” 
— (Rammer-Jammer) 


Her  eyes  are  blue, 

Innocent  and  true, 

Her  lips  are  ruby  red. 

With  dark-brown  hair 
And  a form  that’s  rare, 

No  wonder  she’s  gone  ltd  my  head. 
A smile  so  sweet, 

Pretty  and  petite; 

That’s  the  type  that  I would  wed. 

Two  eyes  that  stare, 

One  here,  one  there, 

Two  lips  that  are  quite  dead. 

A form,  what  knees! 
Parentheses, 

My  heart  has  turned  to  lead. 
Frowns  on  her  brow, 

Ugly?  And  how! 

That’s  the  type  I got  instead. 

— (Medley) 


LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 

Offers  Four-Year  Courses  in 
Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Chemistry 

Chemical  Engineering 
Civil  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 


For  Information  Address 

G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 

Lehigh  University,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


The  best  way  to  tell  which  of 
the  sororities  has  the  prettiest 
pins  is  to  watch  between  classes 
on  a windy  day. — (Belle  Hop) 


“You  know,”  he  was  saying, 
“I  couldn’t  see  a woman  stand- 
ing up  while  I was  sitting.” 

“So  you  gave  her  your  seat.” 
“No!  ...  I closed  my  eyes  and 
pretended  to  be  asleep.” 

— (The  Medley) 


“So  you  sleep  in  your  working 
clothes?” 

“Sure,  I’m  an  artist’s  model.” 
— (The  Puppet) 


He:  “At  a football  dinner  a 
man  got  up  and  left  the  table 
because  someone  told  a story  he 
didn’t  approve  of.” 

She : “How  noble ! What  was 
the  story?” — (The  Log) 
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Wife  (to  real  estate  salesman) : “Why  buy  a 
home?  I was  born  in  a hospital  ward,  reared  in 
a boarding  school,  educated  in  a college,  courted 
in  an  automobile,  and  married  in  a church;  get 
my  meals  at  a cafeteria,  live  in  an  apartment; 
spend  my  mornings  playing  golf,  my  afternoons 
playing  bridge ; in  the  evening  we  dance  or  go  to 
the  movies;  when  I’m  sick  I go  to  the  hospital, 
and  when  I die  I shall  be  buried  from  an  under- 
taker’s. All  we  need  is  a garage  with  a bedroom. 

— (Malteaser) 


She:  “How  do  you  think  up  such  funny  jokes?” 
Punch  Bowl  Man:  “That’s  easy;  I write  home 
for  more  money  and  print  some  of  the  answers.” 

— (Punch  Bowl) 


“Hey,  is  this  the  S.  A.  E.  House?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well,  come  down  and  pick  out  the  S.  A.  E.’s, 
so  the  rest  of  us  can  go  home.” — (Voo-Doo) 


“I  am  the  greatest  pianist  in  the  world.” 
“You  don’t  say!” 

“Yes,  I do.  Last  spring  I saved  my  life  with 
my  musical  ability.” 

“Impossible.” 

“Not  at  all.  Do  you  remember  the  big  flood 
last  spring?” 

“Uh  huh.” 

“Well,  my  father  floated  down  the  river  on  the 
chicken  coop.” 

“What  the  hell  did  you  do?” 

“I  accompanied  him  on  the  piano.” 

— (The  Cornell  Widow) 


Sweet:  “And  then  there  was  the  well-known 
baloney  song.” 

Sweeter:  “How  did  it  go?” 

Sweet:  “Love  me  or  leave  me,  I’d  rather  bal- 
oney.”— (Brown  Jug) 


MY  DEARS . . . . 


—and  the  uninteresting  gossip  goes  on 
forever.  Not  so  with  COLLEGE  HUMOR. 
This  versatile  magazine  brings  to  you 
each  month  the  nation's  newest  in 
Humor,  Fiction,  Articles  and  Styles. 

Colley  Humor 

1050  N.  LaSalle  St.,  Chicago 
The  Magazine  with  a College  Education 
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COOPER  RIVER  BRIDGE,  CHARLESTON,  S.  C. 

Me  Glintic -Marshall 


BRIDGES,  BUILDINGS  AND  OTHER  STRUCTURES  OF  STEEL 


C.  D.  MARSHALL 

•88 

L.  A.  WALKER 

’08 

W.  R.  DRAKE 

’24 

H.  H.  McCLINTIC 

’88 

G.  A.  CAFFALL 

’10 

A.  S.  HALTEMAN 

•26 

R.  W.  KNIGHT 

•94 

LESLIE  ALLEN 

'16 

W.  R.  STEVENS 

•26 

G R ENSCOE 

"96 

W.  A.  CANNON 

' 1 6 

R.  R.  WEAVER 

•26 

VJ.  I\.  1— l iJ  vy  Lj 

•Qft 

J.  N.  MARSHALL 

*20 

V.  I.  VARGA 

'27 

U.  1V1 . LJiLm  IdlL 

VO 

J.  H.  WAGNER 

*20 

C.  F.  CLASS 

•28 

T.  L.  CANNON 

'03 

G.  L.  GAISER 

*22 

R.  A.  CANNING 

•28 

E.  F.  GOHL 

’07 

C.  S.  SATTERTHWAIT 

’22 

R.  J.  ALBRIGHT 

•29 

F.  U.  KENNEDY 

•07 

J.  F.  MOYER 

*23 

G.  S.  ENSCOE 

’29 

R.  MacMINN 

’07 

I.  F.  KURTZ 

•23 

J.  B.  REILL 

•29 

OFFICES  IN  PRINCIPAL  CITIES 

Write  for  our  booklet  “Highway  and  Railroad  Bridges” 


FEATURING 

COLLEGE  CLOTHES 

Meeting  the  Demand 
and  Particular  Taste  of 
Good  Dress 


HESS  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN,  PA, 


“Is  this  the  Student  Laundry?” 
“Yes,  sir.” 

“Well,  I’m  a student.  Kin  I get 
a bath?”— (Widow) 


Prof  (taking  up  exam  paper) : 
“Why  the  quotation  marks  on 
here?” 

Frosh:  “Courtesy  to  the  man 
on  my  left,  teacher.” — (Bison) 


“Come  on,  Nell,  let’s  go  on 
a tear.” 

“Nothing  doing,  big  boy,  you 
are  married.” 

“Don’t  worry,  my  wife’s  gone 
to  the  country.” 

“What  difference  does  that 
make?” 

“She  went  there  in  a hearse.” 
— (Reserve  Red  Cat) 


“Is  that  Rudy  Vallee,  or  do  we 
need  a new  needle?” 

— (Lampoon) 


Custom-Built  SHOES 


Exclusive  Agency  for 

“JOHNSTON  & MURPHY” 
“FORBUSH  — SMITH” 
“FOOT-JOY” 

BROAD  AND  NEW  — BETHLEHEM 


PATRONIZE  THE 

SUPPLY 

BUREAU 


“But  you  see,  Horace,  I can’t  hold  a desire  long  enough 
to  suppress  it.” — (Voo-Doo) 
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THE  FINALE  OF  1929-30 
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And  so  the  year  has  passed.  Full  of  unkind  criticism  on  the  part 
of  the  ‘Bull  Sessioners’,  frivolous  ridiculing  from  both  the  student  body 
and  the  respected  faculty  — just  another  year  set  down  in  the  annals  of 
history  — but  our  undaunted  efforts  sounded  their  echoes  above  the  ig- 
noble things  — and  to  no  little  avail!  The  Burr  is  regaining  its  popu- 
larity of  old,  both  in  our  own  world  and  on  the  outside.  It  is  coming  back, 
we  say,  to  claim  its  poise  of  prominence  as  one  of  Lehigh’s  oldest  pub- 
lications. 

When  the  immaculate  faculty  awakens  to  the  realization  that  our 
efforts  are  not  bent  on  demoralizing  the  population,  that  lasciviousness 
is  not  in  our  platform,  that  the  editors  are  not  in  the  game  to  see  how 
much  they  are  able  to  get  away  with  — when  all  this  is  rightfully  under- 
stood, then,  and  only  then  will  the  Burr  show  real  progress.  Progress 
does  not  ensue  from  an  unjustly  strict  probationary  existence  — but  it 
would  result  with  a clear  understanding  of  our  rights.  Retrogression,  on 
the  other  hand,  is  hardly  inevitable  when  the  scorching  eyes  of  the  fac- 
ulty can  fairly  be  seen  to  bulge  when  the  editor  as  much  as  touches  a 
risque  joke  to  discard  it  from  the  contributions.  For  the  past  year  we 
have  made  an  honest  attempt  to  keep  the  Burr  chaste  and  still  retain 
its  humor.  It  would  seem  justly  possible  that  the  faculty,  in  recogni- 
tion of  our  efforts,  would  remove  the  indecorous  policeman  attitude. 

With  these  last  expressions  of  hope,  we  relinquish  the  helm  to  the 
new  officers;  and  with  it  goes  our  hearty  wishes  for  an  enjoyable  and 
prosperous  year.  The  command  for  next  year,  folks  — and  watch  the 
Burr  grow! 

Editor-in-Chief  Philip  S.  Davis,  ’31 

Business  Manager  Samuel  C.  Fuller,  ’31 

Managing  Editor  Henry  H.  Newhard,  ’31 

Art  Editor  Alf  Malmros,  ’31 

Advertising  Manager  William  E.  Seeburger,  ’31 

Circulation  Manager  Harry  Andrews,  Jr.,  ’31 
Assistant  Editors 

Ralph  C.  Benson,  ’32  William  M.  Eyster,  ’32 


And  so  it  is  — au  revoir. 
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The  college  freshman  whose  roommate  has  just 
gone  to  the  dance. — (Wampus) 

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIM 

“I  passed  by  your  tent  to-day,  Rebecca.” 
“Thanks  very  much.” — (Harvard  Lampoon) 


Studious:  “You  know,  I like  math  when  it  isn’t 
over  my  head.” 

Naturalist:  “Yea.  That’s  just  the  way  I feel 
about  pigeons.” — (Yale  Record) 


Aggravated  Prol.:  “Listen  here,  freshman — 
are  you  teaching  this  class,  or  am  I?” 

Dumb  One:  “I’m  not.” 

A.  P. : “Well,  then,  don’t  talk  like  an  idiot.” 

— (Buffalo  Bison) 


Parade:  “Does  this  wind  bother  you?” 
Rest:  “No;  talk  as  much  as  you  please.” 

— (West  Point  Pointer) 


SAVED  BY  THE  BELL 

The  man  crouched  low.  He  looked  straight 
ahead  of  him.  Now  he  looked  down,  putting  his 
big  hands  over  his  face.  What  would  he  do?  What 
was  he  able  to  do?  His  fate  rested  in  the  ordeal 
he  was  about  to  start.  Many  people  were  seated 
near  him;  all  of  them,  or  most  of  them  at  least, 
were  looking  squarely  at  him.  He  sat  down  in  his 
corner.  The  bell  was  about  to  ring,  and  oh!  he 
was  nervous.  Yes,  as  nervous  as  any  regular  fight 
king!  Now  then!  The  bell  rang!  Up  he  was! 
He  punched  as  he  had  never  punched  before!  His 
left  and  his  right  were  both  busy.  He  had  not  had 
much  practice,  but  he  was  going  strong.  He  offer- 
ed no  defense.  He  knew  none  was  necessary,  so 
he  saved  his  energy  till  the  final  spurt.  He  knew 
it  was  only  a matter  of  time  now.  Oh,  when  would 
that  darned  bell  ring?  The  bell  which  would  tell 
him  it  was  his  rest  period  — that  bell  — oh,  my 
God,  when  would  it  ring?  Just  before  the  bell 
rang,  as  everyone  was  still  gazing  at  the  new  cor- 
respondent of  the  Mills  Company,  the  man  finished 
typing  his  first  letter — saved  by  the  bell. — (Siren) 


Jack  Merriwell:  “Look  sharp,  lads,  I think  they 
are  going  to  pass!” 

Dick  Rover:  “0.  K.  I bid  three  clubs.” 

— (Panther) 
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Squire  Perkins:  “Nell,  after  I die,  I wish  you 
would  marry  Deacon  Brown.” 

Nell:  “Why  so,  Hiram?” 

Squire:  “Well,  the  deacon  trimmed  me  on  a 
horse  trade  once.” — (Columns) 


The  Englishman  and  the  American  write  of 
women  as  men  know  them ; the  Frenchman  writes 
of  women  as  women  know  them. 

— (Rammer-Jammer) 


“What  kind  of  a dress  did  Sue  wear  to  the  par- 
ty last  night?” 

“I  think  it  was  checked.” 

“Baaabbeee!  That  must  have  been  a real  par- 
ty.”— (Purple  Parrot) 


An  old  lady  took  a trip  out  to  Salt  Lake  City, 
and  for  two  weeks  enjoyed  herself  thoroughly  vis- 
iting the  sites  of  wonder  that  the  city  afforded. 
Yet  as  she  walked  toward  the  train  that  was  to 
take  her  home  she  was  sad  at  heart.  She  possess- 
ed the  old  horror  of  things  removed  from  the  con- 
ventional, and  thus  one  of  the  main  reasons  for 
her  trip  had  been  to  see  the  terrible  Mormons. 

As  she  neared  the  station  she  accosted  a burly 
policeman,  wTio  politely  listened  to  her  plea.  “Of- 
ficer,” she  said,  “I  have  enjoyed  the  beauties  of 
your  city  and  lake  for  two  weeks,  but  I have  yet 
to  see  a Mormon  and  my  train  leaves  within  the 
hour.  Will  you  be  so  good  as  to  point  out  a Mor- 
mon for  me?” 

The  policeman  laughed.  “Why  certainly,  Mad- 
am,” he  said,  “I  am  a Mormon.” 

The  lady  stepped  back  aghast.  “You  are  a Mor- 
mon— you  have  more  than  one  wife?”  she  ex- 
claimed. 

The  officer  nodded.  “Yes,  I have  three  wives.” 

Righteous  anger  clouded  the  lady’s  face  as  she 
backed  away  from  the  man.  “The  likes  of  you 
ought  to  be  shot  to  pieces !”  she  declared. 

“Believe  me,  lady,  I am,”  the  policeman  ans- 
wered.— (Belle  Hop) 


Pitiful  demonstration  of  the  younger  generation 
going  to  the  dogs. — (Voo-Doo) 


illllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllltllH 

To  a Virgin 

You’re  a snow-white  statue, 

I’m  a bum; 

Begging  at  your  pedestal 
For  a crumb. 

Can  you  see  me  miserable? 

Will  you  stoop? 

Are  you  made  of  marble? 
Boop-a-doop. 

— (M.  I.  T.  Voo-Doo) 
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Set  ’em  up  in  the  other  alley. — (Bison) 


illlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllM 

“Is  that  football  player  graduating  this  year?” 
“No.  I understand  he  will  renew  his  contract.” 

— (Buccaneer) 


“When  did  you  first  suspect  that  your  husband 
was  not  all  right  mentally?” 

“When  he  shook  the  hall  tree  and  began  feeling 
around  on  the  floor  for  apples.” — (Ollapod) 


It  seems  there  was  a charity  ball  being  held  for 
the  benefit  of  old  and  decrepit  icemen  with  fallen 
armpits  in  one  of  the  Bowery  districts  of  an  east- 
ern metropolis  one  Tuesday  evening. 

The  story  opens  as  our  hero  saunters  up  to  the 
Get  Your  Kiss  booth  with  the  intention  of  making 
a few  osculations. 

“How  much  are  they?”  inquires  our  hero 
boldly. 

“Twenty-five  cents,  fifty  cents  and  seventy-five 
cents,”  came  back  the  reply  from  the  pretty  dam- 
sel behind  the  counter,  shifting  her  gum  to  the 
left  cheek. 

“Huh !”  cries  our  man,  a bit  taken  back,  but 
he  stays  on  his  feet  and  comes  back  fast  with  a 
“What’s  the  idea  of  the  three  prices?” 

“Well,”  replied  the  kiss  lady,  preparing  for  im- 
mediate action  by  parking  her  gum  in  her  vanity, 
“Twenty-five  cents,  you  do  all  the  work;  fifty 
cents,  I help  a little;  and  seventy-five  cents,  you 
just  hang  on — how  many?” 

Curtain.  — (Jack  o’  Lantern) 


llllll!lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!llll!!lll!lllllllll!lllllllllllllllllllll 

Ossifer:  “Is  this  your  likker?” 

1st  Un:  “No,  sir.” 

Ossifer:  “So  then  it’s  your  likker?” 

2nd  Un:  “No,  sir!” 

Ossifer:  “Well,  I don’t  give  a damn  whose  lik- 
ker it  is,  I’m  gonna  take  a drink.”- (Cannon  Bowl) 


The  sedan  was  parked  at  the  side  of  the  road 
and  as  the  man  drew  near  he  could  hear  noises  of 
a struggle  within.  He  could  hear  a rustle,  proba- 
bly of  silk,  and  the  muffled  panting  of  a man.  The 
body  of  the  car  swayed  slightly  to  and  fro.  He 
heard  a curse  and  again  the  muffled  panting.  He 
crept  softly  around  to  the  side  and  looked  into  the 
window  and  saw — 

A man  trying  to  fold  a road  map  the  same  as 
it  had  been. — (Lafayette  Lyre) 


“A  new  davenport  at  your  house?  Shake.” 

— (Sun  Dial) 
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The  Retreat  from  Ma’s  Cow.— ( Voo-Doo) 


IMPRESSIONS  OF  A NIGHT  CLUB  BY  ONE 
WHO  HAS  NEVER  BEEN  IN  ONE 

A night  club  is  a place  where  you  go  to  get 
cheated.  There  are  several  classes  of  night  clubs, 
and  you  choose  them  according  to  how  much 
cheating  you  are  good  for. 

Upon  entering  one  of  these  places  you  brand 
yourself  as  a sucker,  and  must  act  as  such  during 
the  rest  of  the  evening  with,  of  course,  the  alter- 
native of  being  thrown  out  on  your  ear. 

First  you  meet  the  head-waiter.  He  is  no  fool 
and  is  not  there  for  pleasure  any  more  than  you 
are.  He  tells  you  that  the  place  is  crowded,  but — 
well,  if  he  were  perfectly  frank,  he  would  say: 
“Don’t  think  you  can  get  anything  out  of  me  for 
nothing,  you  poor  sap!” 

After  reaching  your  table  you  are  regaled  for 
the  next  few  hours  with  an  endless  procession  of 
Welsh  rarebits,  ham,  chicken,  cheese  and  lettuce 
sandwiches,  ginger  ale  and  other  things.  You  can 
touch  none  of  these  things  except  the  ginger  ale 
and  other  things,  because  you  aren’t  hungry, 
anyway. 

When  the  bill  comes  you  think  it’s  a joke,  but 
one  glance  at  the  waiter’s  face  convinces  you  that 
it  is  nothing  of  the  sort.  What’s  the  use  of  argu- 
ing? You  want  to  get  home  and  crawl  into  bed. 
Anyway,  you  couldn’t  argue ; that  stuff  must  have 
been  poison!  Out  comes  a wTad  of  bills  and  you 
drop  two  or  three  on  the  floor  (something  you 
don’t  know  till  the  next  day).  You  remain  seat- 
ed, expecting  the  waiter  to  return  your  four  dol- 
lars and  thirty-seven  cents  change.  About  twen- 
ty minutes  later  you  notice  him  standing  behind 


you  with  that  I-hope-everything-was-satisfactory- 
sir-where-the-hell’s-the-tip?  look  on  his  face.  Oh, 
well,  there’s  no  use  starting  a row  at  that  stage 
of  the  game. 

This  is  from  a man  who  has  never  seen  a real 
night  club  in  action.  All  I can  say  is  that  he  does- 
n’t know  the  half  of  it. — (Yale  Record) 


PROOF 

Ignorance  is  bliss, 

Bliss  is  happiness, 

Happiness  is  chocolate, 

Chocolate  is  candy, 

Candy  is  sweet, 

Sweet  is  an  adjective, 

An  adjective  is  a part  of  speech, 

A part  of  speech  is  a verb, 

A verb  shows  action, 

Action  is  a football  game, 

A football  game  is  exercise, 

Exercise  is  healthful, 

Healthful  is  strong, 

Onions  are  strong, 

Onions  are  vegetables, 

Vegetables  are  grown  by  farmers, 
Farmers  are  shrewd, 

To  be  shrewd  is  to  be  intelligent, 
Therefore  Ignorance  is  Intelligence. 

— (Medley) 


Betty  thinks  Einstein  is  one  glass  of  beer. 

— (Voo-Doo) 


14 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


Earl  Carrol  Takes  Unto  Himself  A Wife. — (Mercury) 
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THE  NEW  YORKER’S  CREDO 

That  anyone  who  doesn’t  live  in  New  York  is 
a yokel. 

That  New  York  is  God’s  Country. 

That  New  York  has  the  best  traffic  system  in 
the  w'orld. 

That  the  HELL  it  does. 

That  ticker  tape  is  just  made  for  visiting  cel- 
ebrities. 

That  Mayor  Walker  was  once  in  New  York. 
That  there  are  no  ticket  scalpers  in  New  York. 
That  every  fifth  woman  seen  on  Broadway  is 
a musical  comedy  star. 

That  Babe  Ruth  plays  baseball  for  the  love  of 
the  game. 

That  the  HELL  he  does. 

That  the  New  Yorker  is  terribly  sophisticated. 
That  C.  C.  N.  Y.  is  just  like  Harvard. 

That  subway  guards  are  really  kind-hearted. 
That  the  Rothstein  murderer  will  be  found. 
That  the  HELL  he  will. 

That  night  clubs  don’t  overcharge. 

That  there  aren’t  enough  taxicabs  in  NewYork. 
That  you  can  actually  buy  the  Brooklyn  Bridge. 
That  there  are  no  speakeasies  in  New  York. 
That  New  Yorkers  don’t  believe  this. 

That  the  HELL  they  don’t. — (Temple  Owl) 


“Did  you  hear  something  fall  in  the  gutter?” 
“No.” 

“Must  have  been  my  imagination.” 

“Yes;  it  has  a way  of  doing  that.” 


She  came  home  with  her  hat  on  one  side  and 
her  clothes  all  crushed-looking. 

“Looks  as  though  she’s  been  knocked  down  by 
a motorist.”  said  one  neighbor  sympathetically. 
“Or  picked  up,”  said  another  thoughtfully. 

— (Dirge) 


A tabloid  newspaper  offering  $1.00  for  each 
“embarrassing  moment”  letter  accepted  by  the 
editor,  is  reported  to  have  received  the  follow- 
ing epistle: 

“I  work  on  an  early  night  shift  in  a steel  plant. 
I got  home  an  hour  early  last  night,  and  there  I 
found  another  man  with  my  wife.  I was  very 
much  embarrassed.  Please  send  me  $2.00,  as  my 
wife  was  also  embarrassed.” 

The  editor,  so  we  are  told,  sent  a check  for 
$3.00,  admitting  the  possibility  that  the  stranger, 
too,  might  have  been  embarrassed. — (Exchange) 


WHOA,  MAUD! 

It  was  on  a Massachusetts  Avenue  car  that  a 
buxom  woman  was  standing  in  the  aisle  hanging 
to  a strap.  In  front  of  her  sat  a rather  cantanker- 
ous-looking man,  apparently  absorbed  in  a news- 
paper. The  car  stopped  suddenly  and  she  trod 
sharply  on  his  foot.  He  looked  up  over  the  top  of 
his  paper  with  anything  but  a happy  expression. 

“Madame,”  he  said,  “will  you  please  get  off 
my  foot?” 

“Put  your  foot  where  it  belongs,”  she  replied 
shortly. 

“Don’t  tempt  me,”  he  countered. — (Voo-Doo) 

“Well,  I got  the  wife  a little  machine  of  her 
own  to  run  around  with.” 

“Ford,  Packard,  or  Buick?” 

“A  Hoover.” — (Malteaser) 


Negro  Undertaker  (over  telephone) : “Rastus, 
your  mother-in-law  just  died.” 

Rastus:  “Is  you  sure  ’bout  dat?” 

N.U.  (o.t.) : “Shall  I bury  her  or  embalm  her?” 
Rastus:  “Don’t  let’s  take  no  chance,  brother. 
Cremate  her!” — (Skipper) 


Absent-Minded  Professor  (coming  home  at 
night) : “Do  I hear  anyone?” 

Burglar  (under  bed) : “No!” 

Professor:  “That’s  odd;  I was  positive  I heard 
someone  under  the  bed.” — (New  Goblin) 


The  laziest  guy  in  the  world  handed  in  an  exam 
paper  in  which  he  said  the  following : “Please  see 
Pete’s  paper  for  my  answers.” — (Wampus) 

lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllU 


Prof:  “Why  the  blank  stare — dreaming  of  your 
family?” 

Keydet:  “No,  sir!  Haven’t  gotten  that  far  yet.” 

— :(Sniper) 
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Sadie:  “How  on  earth  do  you  keep  stringing  that  old  gent  along?  Why,  he 
is  old  enough  to  be  your  father.” 


Ladie:  “Oh,  that’s  all  right,  they’re  never  too  old  to  yearn.” — (Sniper) 


TO  A LOVELY  LIAR 

Oft,  when  my  thoughts  are  free  to  wander  far, 
Above  this  tiny  sphere  of  love  and  lies, 

And  I have  reached  my  throne  upon  some  star, 
I watch.  Again  I hear  your  little  sighs, 

Your  drowsy  voice  that  often  made  me  think 
Of  lazy  brooks  and  sleepy  tousled  kids ; 

You  said  you  cared,  but  saying,  did  you  wink 
With  fingers  crossed?  I think  you  did; 

And  yet,  safe  in  my  refuge  far  away, 

I find  it  oddly  pleasant  just  to  know 
That,  mayhap,  someone  else  is  eager  prey 
For  pleasant  nothings  you  can  breathe  so  low, 
And  though  my  thoughts  should  hurt,  I can’t 
aspire, 

To  hate,  for  I lied  too,  my  lovely  liar. — (Siren) 


The  Sightseeing  Bus  Was  Touring 
New  York  City 

Guide:  “On  our  right  we  have  the  palatial 
home  of  Mr.  Gould.” 

Old  Lady:  “John  Jay  Gould?” 

Guide:  “No,  Arthur  Gould.  And  on  the  left  is 
the  residence  of  Mr.  Vanderbilt.” 

Old  Lady:  “Cornelius  Vanderbilt?” 

Guide:  “No,  Reginald  Vanderbilt.  And  in 
front  is  the  First  Church  of  Christ.”  (To  Old 
Lady) : “Now’s  your  chance.” — (Log) 
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JUST  AN  OLD  PAL 

Scene:  Modern  living-room.  Enter,  Jack  and 
Bill,  talking. 

Bill:  “I  want  to  thank  you,  Jack,  for  taking 
such  good  care  of  my  wife  while  I was  away — for 
taking  her  out  to  the  shows  and  dances  and  so 
forth, — but  tell  me,  Jack,  did  you  tell  her  any  of 
those  risque  stories  like  you  tell  me?” 

Jack:  “Why,  no — , Bill,  I didn’t — . Wait  a 
minute — Yes — I told  her  one.” 

Bill:  “Well,  tell  me,  Jack,  was  it  very  funny 
and  not  very  dirty?” 

Jack:  “That’s  exactly  what  it  was,  Bill.” 
(Wife  comes  in  as  Jack  goes  out.) 

Bill:  “Hello,  Irene,  Jack  was  in  here  and  I 
thanked  him  for  taking  such  good  care  of  you 
while  I was  away, — but  tell  me, — did  he  tell  you 
any  of  those  risque  stories  like  he  tells  me?” 
Wife:  “No — Oh!  Yes!  he  did — one — ” (she 
laughs  a gale). 

Bill:  “Well,  tell  me,  was  it  really  very  funny 
and  not  very  offish  in  color?” 

Wife:  “That’s  just  exactly  what  it  was  — 
Bill:  “Was  it  funny?” 

Wife:  “Funny?  — I laughed  so  hard  I almost 
fell  out  of  bed!” — (Blue  Bucket) 


BARBER  OF  SWIFT- HILL 

“You  can’t  make  me  believe  Milt  was  drunk 
last  night.” 

“Very  well,  but  ordinarily  he  doesn’t  insist  on 
shaving  the  fuzz  off  his  bath  towel.” — (Columns) 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiim 


She:  “Joe,  that  right  leg  of  yours  is  a corker.” 

— (Sun  Dial) 


Just  a boy  waiting  for  an  ill  breeze  to  blow  some- 
thing up. — (Bison) 

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIM 

Thomas,  the  minister’s  small  son,  was  invited 
to  dine  with  a very  wealthy  playmate  of  his.  Up- 
on arriving  at  the  dinner  he  was  somewhat  abash- 
ed to  find  a larger  gathering  of  grown-ups  than  he 
had  expected  and  was  extremely  embarrassed 
when  his  friend’s  mother  asked  him  to  say  grace. 

“What’s  grace?”  asked  Thomas. 

“Why!”  exclaimed  his  hostess,  “it  is  what  your 
father  says  when  he  sits  down  to  eat.” 

“Oh,”  replied  Thomas,  much  relieved,  and  then 
as  everyone  bowed  their  heads,  “God,  what  a meal 
to  set  before  a white  man!” — (Harvard  Lampoon) 


The  gentleman  had  sent  for  a plumber  to  fix  an 
upstairs  tap,  and  as  he  and  his  wife  started  down- 
stairs they  met  the  plumber  coming  up.  The  gen- 
tleman stopped  the  plumber  and  said:  “Before  I 
go  downstairs  I would  like  to  acquaint  you  with 
the  trouble.” 

The  plumber  politely  removed  his  hat  and  mur- 
mured: “Pleased  to  meet  you,  ma’am.” — (Dirge) 


HISTORICAL  HIGHLIGHTS  <9  * TREASURE  ISLAND 
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“Just  a hair  to  the  right,  please” 

— (Purple  Cow) 


illlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll^ 

If  the  boarding  house  in  which 
you  are  staying  has  food  that 
tastes  like  sawdust,  be  noncha- 
lant— it’s  fine  board  you’re  get- 
ting.— (Bison) 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

Old  Negro  Woman:  “Marse 
Govenah,  I want  my  Sam  par- 
doned.” 

Governor:  “What’s  he  in  for?” 

Old  Negro  Woman : “For  steal- 
in’  a ham.” 

Governor:  “Why  do  you  want 
him  pardoned?” 

Old  Negro  Woman:  “’Cause 
we’s  plumb  out  of  ham  again.” 
— (Mugwump) 


Driver  of  car  (unfamiliar  with 
the  road) : “I  take  the  next  turn, 
don’t  I?” 

Muffled  male  voice  from  the 
back  seat:  “Like  hell  yo  do.” 

— (Jack-O’-Lantern) 


Sue:  “So  you  went  on  a camp- 
ing trip  in  the  mountains  with 
your  boy  friend.  Did  you  have 
a guide?” 

Sail:  “Well,  only  my  con- 
science.”— (Owl) 


We  are  twins  and  look  alike. 
When  we  were  at  school  my  bro- 
ther threw  an  eraser  and  hit  the 
teacher.  She  whipped  me.  She 
didn’t  know  the  difference,  but 
I did.  Brother  was  in  a fight  and 
the  judge  fined  me  five  hundred 
dollars.  He  didn’t  know  the  diff, 
but  I did.  I was  to  be  married, 
but  my  brother  arrived  at  the 
church  first  and  married  my  gir1. 
She  didn’t  realize,  but  I did. 

But  I got  even  for  all  that;  I 
died  last  week  and  they  buried 
him. — (Octupus) 


“Take  your  hand  offa  me, 
you  brute.  What  do  you  think 
I am?” 

“Give  me  time,  girlie.  That’s 
just  what  I was  trying  to  find 
out.” — (Ranger) 


Who  Was  That  Lady? 

Flashing  light,  swirling  fig- 
ures, syncopated  rhythm  . . . She 
looked  up  into  his  face  as  he  held 
her  close. 

“So  you  really  have  Professor 
Woodstuff  in  Biology  30?” 

“I  do,”  was  the  reply,  “and  of 
all  the  mentally-crippled  flat 
tires,  he  is  the  unrivalled  hat 
man.” 

“Do  you  know  who  I am  ?”  she 
spluttered. 

“No,”  he  countered.  “Tell  me 
or  I shall  guess.” 

“I,  sir,  am  Mary  Woodstuff, 
the  professor’s  only  daughter.” 
“Do  you  know  who  I am?” 
“No,  but  — ” 

“Thank  Gawd!” 

— (Yale  Record) 


The  freshman  pledge  walked 
up  to  the  old  member  and  asked 
him  what  the  difference  between 
theory  and  practice  was. 

“Bring  me  your  paddle  and 
your  blue  book,”  he  was  advised. 
The  items  were  procured. 
“Now,”  said  the  initiated  one, 
“this  blue  book  says  there  will 
be  no  hazing  on  the  campus. 
That  is  theory.” 

“Yes,”  the  freshman  pledge 
said  expectantly. 

“Now,  bend  over.” 

WHACK!!  “There,  that  is 
practice.” — (Kitty  Kat) 


“What’re  you  writing?” 

“A  joke.” 

“Well,  give  her  my  regards.” 
— (Puppet) 


Valuable  Package 

“Tommy,  can  you  tell  me  one 
of  the  uses  of  cowhide?” 

“Eh,  yessir.  It  keeps  the  cow 
together.” — (Detroit  News) 
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Let  there  be  Lux  and  there  was  lux — It  was 
bad  lux. — (Bison) 


.IIIHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllM 

Sea  Captain : We  are  now  passing  the  banks  of 
Newfoundland.” 

Passenger:  “Stop  the  ship,  sir,  I want  to  cash 
a check” — (Ohio  Green  Parrot) 


“I  know  a girl  who  plays  piano  by  ear.” 
“’Snothing.  I know  an  old  man  who  fiddles 
with  his  whiskers.” 

— (Johns  Hopkins  Black  and  Blue  Jay) 


“Pop,  I got  in  trouble  at  school  to-day,  and  it’s 
all  your  fault.” 

“How’s  that,  son?” 

“Remember  when  I asked  you  last  night  how 
much  a million  dollars  was?” 

“Yes,  why?” 

“Well,  ‘helluva  lot’  isn’t  the  right  answer.” 

— (Rice  Owl) 


“Hear  about  the  fellow  who  invented  a device 
for  looking  through  a brick  wall?” 

“No,  what’s  he  call  it?” 

“A  window,  sap!” — (Yale  Record) 


Two  backwoodsmen  in  Maine  knocked  at  the 
door  of  a house  at  the  edge  of  the  forest.  “Hello, 
Ed !”  said  one  of  them  to  the  farmer  who  came  to 
the  door.  “Say,  we  came  across  the  dead  body  of 
a man  over  there  in  the  hollow,  an’  we  kinda 
thought  ’twas  you.” 

“That  so?  What’d  he  look  like?”  asked  the 
farmer. 

“Well,  he  was  about  your  build  — .” 

“Have  on  a gray  flannel  shirt?” 

“Yep.” 

“Was  they  knee  boots  or  hip  boots?” 

“Let’s  see.  Which  was  they,  Charley,  knee 
boots  or  hip  boots?  Oh,  yes,  they  was  hip  boots.” 
“Nope,”  said  the  farmer.  “T’wan’t  me.” 

— (Purple  Parrot) 


The  professor  was  calling  the  class  roll  rather 
haphazardly  one  Saturday  morning  (?).  Each 
member  of  the  class,  as  his  name  was  called,  re- 
sponded with  the  usual  “here”. 

The  name  Jenkins  was  called.  No  one  replied. 
Finally,  the  professor  said,  “If  Mr.  Jenkins 
hasn’t  any  friends  in  this  class,  aren’t  there  at 
least  some  fraternity  brothers?” — (Banter) 

III! 
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The  Cheer  Leader. — (Widow) 

IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIM 


WHAT  WOULDN’T  GOILS 
DO  FOR  POILS? 

As  all  nice  little  girls  and  boys 
have  heard,  Jack  and  Jill  went 
up  the  hill  to  fetch  a pail  of  wa- 
ter. Just  what  the  purpose  was 
for  this  trip  has  often  caused  me 
much  worry. 

Jack  was  no  chump,  and  you 
can  get  water  anywhere,  so  why 
go  up  the  hill  for  it.  But  he  did, 
and  holding  the  hand  of  the 
blessed  lil  Jill  in  his,  with  the 
bucket  in  the  other,  away  they 
went.  Folks,  by  the  look  in  his 
eye  it  was  hot  water  he  was 
after. 

Over  hill  and  dale  did  they 
wander,  and  still  no  water  was 


in  his  pail,  but  the  hand  of  Jill 
did  he  continue  to  hold.  I have 
often  thought  that  this  part  of 
the  original  story  showed  Jack 
extremely  lacking  in  initiative, 
but  I must  stick  to  the  text.  At 
last  they  approached  a stream, 
and  no  slouchy  one  at  that,  for 
Jack  stripped  and  got  all  wet 
though  he  was  much  past  that 
age.  Jill  fluttered  about  pluck- 
ing wild  flowers.  A goodly  wood 
land  scene  she  made.  At  last, 
Jack,  having  filled  his  bucket 
with  lovely  cool  waters  of  the 
brook,  stretched  himself  full 
length  and  was  soon  fast  asleep. 
Jill,  in  the  nearby  woods,  was 
unaware  of  the  nearby  danger 


that  stalked  her  dainty  footsteps 
as  she  tripped  merrily  along. 

Suddenly  Jack  jumped  to  his 
feet  with  the  cries  of  Jill  ringing 
in  his  ears.  Tearing  through  the 
woods,  bucket  in  hand,  he  arriv- 
ed just  in  time  to  find  Jill  sorely 
pressed  by  a great  big  bear.  Giv- 
ing the  bucket  a big  heave,  Jack 
drenched  the  nasty  old  bear  with 
the  water.  Of  course,  this  cool- 
ed the  bear  off  a bit,  so  he  apolo- 
gized and  went  home.  Jill  kissed 
Jack,  and  he  cried  ’cause  he  had 
wet  the  bear.  Jill  died  soon 
from  the  scare,  the  bucket  dried 
up  from  the  lack  of  moisture, 
and  I think  it  snowed  that  win- 
ter.— (Rice  Owl) 


Identification 

“Oh,  please  help  me  to  find  my 
husband!  I’ve  lost  him  in  the 
crowd !” 

“How  will  I know  him?” 

“He  has  a mermaid  tattooed 
on  his  stomach.” — (Ranger) 


“Here,  I’ll  let  you  have  the 
Union  Depot  for  ten,”  said  the 
smooth  city  slicker  to  the  hick 
from  Podunk  Center. 

“Say,  mister,  I’m  not  as  sim- 
ple as  I look,  but  I’ll  take  that 
there  Public  Square  for  five.” 
“Sorry,  but  that  costs  ten  also. 
But,  by  the  way,  seeing  as  it’s 
you,  I’ll  let  you  in  on  something 
good.  Here’s  the  zoo,  and  you 
can  have  it  cheap.” 

And  the  hick  from  Podunk 
Center  took  the  postal  card  from 
the  rack  and  handed  the  clerk  a 
penny. — (Reserve  Red  Cat) 


A girl’s  ambition,  once  upon  a 
time,  was  to  be  the  kind  of  a per- 
son that  people  looked  up  to. 
Now  she  prefers  to  be  the  kind 
they  look  around  at. — (Bison) 
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“Both  breathing  hard  in  the  center  of  a ring.” — (Voo-Doo) 


Or  Syphon  Whisky? 

“How  does  Caroline  kiss?” 

“Have  you  ever  tried  to  play  a tuba?” 

— (Columns) 


Two  Harvard  Juniors  were  called  before  the 
dean  for  having  been  drunk  at  a college  dance. 
“Young  men,”  said  the  dean,  “do  you  realize  that 
you  are  not  living  up  to  Harvard’s  standard?” 

“Well,  sir,”  replied  one  of  them,  “we  drank  all 
we  could.” — (Yale  Record) 
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Student:  “My  dog  slobbers  at  the  mouth. 
What  shall  I do  for  him?” 

Veterinarian:  “Teach  him  how  to  spit.” 

— (Frivol) 


MISSLAID 

The  story  is  told  that  a certain  well-known 
Frosh,  who  was  returning  to  Alma  Mammy  after 
an  unusually  exhilarating  Christmas  season,  went 
into  a railroad  restaurant  and  ordered  a soft- 
boiled  egg.  The  waitress  (who,  strange  tho’  it 
seems,  was  in  a hurry)  dropped  the  egg.  “What 
shall  I do?”  she  cried.  The  college  man,  still  a 
little  sleepy,  shouted,  “Cackle.” — (Dirge) 


“Hey,  Joe,”  yelled  the  executioner  as  he  strap- 
ped the  flapper  murderess  in  the  chair,  “hook  up 
the  extra  generator.  It  takes  a hell  of  a lot  to 
shock  this  younger  generation.”- (Cornell  Widow) 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiim 


— (Purple  Cow) 


LOVE  IN  A COTTAGE 

When  we  were  first  married  we  were  so  very 
happy,  Oh  so  very  happy.  My  wife  and  I used  to 
just  love  each  other  to  death.  She  would  stay  at 
home  all  day  in  our  little  cottage,  and  then  when 
I came  home  at  night!  Happy  day,  how  I wish 
those  days  were  here  again. 

She  would  see  me  coming  up  the  path,  and 
would  rush  to  the  front  door.  I would  grasp  her 
in  my  arms  and  would  fairly  crush  and  smother 
her  with  kisses. 

Yes,  we  were  happy  indeed. 

Everything  was  going  on  lovely.  No  jealousy 
to  spoil  our  happiness.  No  green-eyed  monster 
to  wreck  our  home.  I loved  my  wife  and  she  lov- 
ed me.  Although  she  had  never  learned  to  eat 
spaghetti  in  all  of  her  life  she  used  to  cook  spag- 
hetti when  I was  home  to  dinner;  and  though  I 
detested  and  despised  spaghetti  I would  eat  it  just 
because  she  had  cooked  it. 

Oh,  how  happy  we  were. 

Then  one  day — unfortunate  day — I thought  I 
would  help  my  wife  in  her  daily  labors,  so  I pur- 
chased an  electric  icebox.  Oh,  unhappy  moment 
when  that  thought  entered  my  head ! From  that 
moment  on  she  seemed  dissatisfied,  and  was 
grouchy  when  I was  around.  She  always  seem- 
ed to  resent  that  refrigerator  that  ran  by  elec- 
tricity— she  seemed  to  feel  as  though  it  were  an 
intruder,  and  as  though  it  were  blighting  her  life 
and  keeping  her  from  that  part  of  her  everyday 
existence  which  she  so  dearly  loved.  I could  nev- 
er understand  it  at  all. 

But  now  we  are  happy  again.  I bought  a wa- 
ter-cooler to  use  in  addition  to  the  one  on  the  elec- 
tric refrigerator.  We  get  ice  every  day.” 

— (Kitty  Kat) 


Football  Statistics 

If  all  the  seats  in  the  Yale  bowl  were  placed 
side  by  side,  what  a hell  of  a big  time  a Sopho- 
more could  have  with  a paddle. — (Sniper) 


The  drunk  tottered  along  the  curb.  Several 
times  he  stumbled  off  into  the  gutter.  Each  time 
he  clambered  back  on  the  sidewalk.  He  did  this 
for  several  minutes,  finally  stopping  and  exclaim- 
ing, “This  is  a pretty  damn  long  stairway.” 

— ( Jack-O-Lantern) 
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Company  Inspection. — (Rammer-Jammer) 


A GLOSSARY  OF  TERMS 

A CRIME  is  a sort  of  misdemeanor  which  usual- 
ly consists  of  — 

MURDER  is  the  modernistic  way  of  expressing 
discontent  with  martial  ties  and  invariably 
puzzles  the  — 

POLICE  are  a collection  of  the  world’s  dumbest 
individuals  who  are  supposed  to  enforce  the — 

LAW  is  conglomeration  of  nuisances  intended  to 
baffle  the  — 

PUBLIC  is  a word  that  applied  to  the  newspaper 
readers  all  over  the  world  who  “just  love”  to 
read  about  the  artillery  practice  in  — 

CHICAGO  is  really  a Hell  of  a place. — (Widow) 


He  (fastening  the  little  girl’s  dress) : “Didn’t 
your  mother  hook  this?” 

She:  “No,  sir;  she  bought  it.” 

— (California  Pelican) 


The  electrician  was  puzzled.  “Hi,”  he  called  to 
his  assistant,  “put  your  hand  on  one  of  these 
wires.” 

The  assistant  did  as  he  was  told. 

“Feel  anything?” 

“No.” 

“Good!”  said  the  electrician.  “I  wasn’t  sure 
which  wire  was  which.  Don’t  touch  the  other  one 
or  you’ll  drop  dead.” — (Mugwump) 


The  astronomy  professor  was  lecturing. 

“I  predict  the  end  of  the  world  in  fifty  mill- 
ion years.” 

“How  many?”  cried  a frightened  voice  from 
the  rear. 

“Fifty  million  years.” 

“Oh,”  said  the  voice  with  a deep  sigh  of  relief, 
“I  thought  you  said  fifteen  million.” 

— (Rammer-Jammer) 
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Customer:  “Give  me  two  ham  and  egg  sand- 
wiches.” 

Waiter:  “Two  ham  and  two  egg  sandwiches?” 
Customer:  “No,  not  two  ham  and  two  egg 
sandwiches,  two  ham  and  egg  sandwiches.” 
Waiter  (to  cook) : “Two  ham  sandwiches  and 
an  egg  sandwich.” 

Customer:  “No,  not  three  sandwiches.  Two 
sandwiches.  Ham  and  egg.  Two  sandwiches.” 
Waiter  (to  cook) : “An  order  of  ham  and 
eggs.”  (To  customer) : “What  kind  of  sand- 
wiches ?” 

Diner:  No,  no.  Like  this.  First  make  an  egg 
sandwich  — ” 

Waiter  (to  cook) : “An  egg  sandwich.” 

Diner:  “No,  no,  no!  Not  an  egg  sandwich.” 
Flatfoot  (to  cook) : “Hold  that  egg  sandwich.” 
Diner:  “Then  make  a ham  sandwich.” 

Waiter  (to  cook) : “A  ham  sandwich.” 
Customer:  “No,  no,  no,  no!  Not  a ham  sand- 
wich.” 

Waiter  (to  cook) : “Hold  that  ham  sandwich.” 
Customer:  “Then  when  you  have  the  ham  and 
egg  sandwiches  made  — ” 

Waiter:  “I  thought  you  said  not  to  make  those 
sandwiches.” 

Customer:  “Put  them  together  and  you  have 
a ham  and  egg  sandwich.” 

Waiter:  “Oh,  a ham  and  egg  sandwich?” 
Customer:  “That’s  right,  a ham  and  egg  sand- 
wich. I want  two  of  those.” 

Waiter  (to  cook) : “Two  ham  and  egg  sand- 
wiches.” 


Cook:  “Two  ham  and  two  egg  sandwiches?” 
Waiter:  “No,  two  ham  and  egg  sandwiches.” 
Cook:  “That’s  four.” — (Reserved  Red  Cat) 


“Yes,  sir,  right  up  there  is  where  I went  to  college.” 

— (Kitty-Kat) 
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“Man  the  wenches,”  cried  the  captain  as  he  dis- 
missed the  crew  for  shore  leave. — (Virginia  Reel) 


Sambo  (calling  at  the  hospital) : “Ah  wants  to 
see  Henry.” 

Nurse:  “I  think  Henry  is  convalescing.” 
Sambo:  “Das  all  right.  Ah  kin  jes’  wait  till 
he  gets  throo.” — (Georgia  Cracker) 


Delirious : “Look  at  that  snake  crawling  on  the 
glass  of  our  car!” 

Tremors:  “Yeah,  that’s  one  of  them  windshield 
vipers.” — (Kansas  Sour  Owl) 


A Fraternity  — A masculine  boarding  club 
privileging  the  members  to  address  each  other  in 
terms  of  parental  enlightenment  without  the  hu- 
miliation of  physical  combat. — (Sour  Owl) 


“John,  stop  at  the  next  cloud,  I want  to  see  a 
man  about  an  eagle.” — (Brown  Bull) 


First  Yiddish:  “I  heard  Abie  got  arrested  for 
speedink.” 

Second  Yiddish:  “I  didn’t  know  he  had  a 
machine.” 

First  Yiddish:  “Speedink  on  the  sidewalk.” 

— (Satyr) 


He:  “Good  little  girls  should  be  in  bed  by 
this  time.” 

She:  “Well,  why  didn’t  you  think  of  that 
before?” — (Royal  Gaboon) 


Auto:  “Love-making  is  the  same  as  it  al- 
ways was.” 

Matic:  “How  can  you  tell?” 

Auto:  “I’ve  just  read  of  a Greek  maiden  who 
sat  and  listened  to  a lyre  all  night.” — (Sun  Dial) 


Co  (giving  her  flipper  an  outing  in  roadster) : 
“Would  you  like  to  see  where  I was  vaccinated?” 
Ed  (expectantly) : “Yes,  indeed.” 

Co:  “Well,  keep  your  eyes  open;  we’ll  drive 
by  there  pretty  soon.” — (Towney  Cat) 
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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 

PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


How  to  Tie  a Bow  Tie 

Adjust  the  tie  tentatively  before  your  mirror. 
Close  your  eyes  and  visualize  the  process.  Work 
up  a sweat  and  finally  get  it  fixed.  Discover  that 
one  wing  is  much  too  long.  Untie  it  and  start  all 
over  again.  When  you  are  tired,  put  the  tie  in  the 
drawer  and  grow  a long  beard- (Jack-o’-Lantern) 


Missionary  (horrified) : “You  say  you  ate  your 
own  father  and  mother?  Why,  that  means  you’re 
a cannibal !” 

Black  Boy:  “No,  an  orphan.” — (Lampoon) 


ONE  GIRL 

To  lips  of  one  girl  we  bring  worship, 

And  no  other  kiss  seems  the  same, 

For  one  is  our  faith  in  perfect  dreams, 
The  others — just  playing  the  game. 

For  one  we  reveal  all  the  longing 

And  hopes  that  we  have  for  high  fame, 
From  others  we  hide  most  of  our  life, 
With  others — we  just  play  the  game. 


Hamburger 

Drunk  (over  the  phone) : “Is  this  the  meat 
market?” 

Owner:  “Yes.” 

Drunk:  “Then  meet  my  wife  at  four  o’clock 
for  me,  will  you?” — (Rice  Owl) 


He  Retort  Courteous 

The  demure,  young  bride,  a trifle  pale,  her  lips 
set  in  a tremulous  smile,  slowly  stepped  down  the 
long  church  aisle,  clinging  to  the  arm  of  her 
father. 

As  she  reached  the  low  platform  before  the  al- 
tar, her  slippered  foot  brushed  a potted  flower,  up- 
setting it.  She  looked  at  the  spilled  dirt  gravely, 
and  then  raised  her  child-like  eyes  to  the  sedate 
face  of  the  old  minister. 

“That’s  a hell  of  a place  to  put  a lily,”  she  said. 

— (Reel) 
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KOCH  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN’S  LEADING  CLOTHIERS 

CENTRE  SQUARE 


We  strive  constantly  to 
present  the  sort  of 


APPAREL  for  YOUNG  MEN 


that  is  in  complete  harmony 
with  the  refined  tastes 
of  the  well-bred 

UNIVERSITY  MAN 


Exclusive  Distributors  for 

HICKEY-FREEMAN  FASHION  PARK  DOBBS  HATS 

KUPPENHEIMER  ADLER-ROCHESTER 

MANHATTAN  SHIRTS 


Try  the  Swimming  Pool 

Two  Chicago  men  left  a banquet  together;  they 
had  dined  exceptionally  well. 

“When  you  get  home,”  said  one,  “if  you  don’t 
want  to  disturb  your  family,  undress  at  the  foot 
of  the  stairs,  fold  your  clothes  neatly,  and  creep 
up  to  your  room.” 

They  met  the  next  day  at  lunch. 

“How  did  you  get  on?”  asked  the  advisor. 

“Rottenly,”  replied  the  other;  “I  took  off  all 
my  clothes  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs  as  you  told 
me,  and  folded  them  up  neatly.  I didn’t  make  a 
sound.  But  when  I reached  the  top  of  the  stairs, 
it  was  the  elevated  station.” — (Yellow  Jacket) 


He:  “Oh,  pardon  me!  Isn’t  this  the  men’s 
dorm  ?” 

She  (frantically):  “No!  And  don’t  you  dare 
come  near  Room  27,  third  room  on  the  left  in  the 
north  corridor.” — (Froth) 


Ode  to  a Laundryman 

And  your  collars  are  frayed  at  the  end, 
When  your  Unions  are  worn 
And  your  shirt-tails  are  torn 
And  you  have  no  good  hose, 

No  rag  for  your  nose, 

Oh,  what  you  gonna  do  then? 

When  your  ties  all  fade 

And  your  coat  takes  the  shade 

Of  the  back  of  a mange-eaten  cat, 

And  the  time  comes  to  call 
On  the  sweet  little  all, 

Oh,  where  you  gonna  be  at? 

If  we  had  our  way 

With  the  laundry  man’s  pay 

For  his  treatment  to  our  Sunday  best, 

He’d  wear  his  shirt-tail 

Out  riding  a rail, 

With  tar  adorning  his  vest. 

— (Cajoler) 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and  fra- 
ternity dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY  AND 
MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 


CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 


Bethlehem,  Penna. 
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The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 

“THE  PUREST  KIND” 

ICE  CREAM 

You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 
MADE  BY 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  We»t  Goepp  Street  Phone  3150 


Irishman:  “You’re  a Canadian.  You  were  born 
in  Canada.” 

Scotchman:  “No,  sir.  My  mother  and  father 
were  Scotch,  so  I’m  Scotch.” 

Irishman:  “You  were  born  in  Canada.  So  you 
are  a Canadian  even  if  your  parents  were  Scotch.” 
Scotchman  (heatedly) : “Well,  if  a cat  had  kit- 
tens in  an  oven,  would  you  call  them  biscuits?” 

— (Pelican) 


THROUGH  THE  MAILS 

Dear  Editor: 

Last  Thursday  I lost  a gold  watch  I valued  very 
highly,  as  it  was  an  heirloom.  I immediately  in- 
serted an  advertisement  in  your  Lost  and  Found 
column  and  waited.  Yesterday  I went  home  and 
found  the  watch  in  the  pocket  of  my  other  suit. 
God  bless  your  paper! — (Puppet) 


Night  Watchman:  “Young  man,  are  you  going 
to  kiss  that  girl?” 

Young  Man  (straightening  up) : “No,  sir.” 
Night  Watchman:  “Here,  then,  hold  my  lan- 
tern.”— (Dirge) 


Mrs.  Bunk:  “I  caught  your  daughter  kissing 
the  ice  man  this  morning.” 

Mr.  Bunk:  “Good  Heavens,  wasting  time  on 
him  when  we  owe  the  grocer  $60.” 

— (V.  P.  I.  Skipper) 


“Gee,  James,  are  you  sure  you 
love  me?” 

“What  do  you  think  I bought 
you  that  box  of  popcorn  for?” 
— (Sun  Dial) 


Alice:  “Oh,  Bob,  last  night  I 
dreamed  that  I was  dancing 
with  you.” 

Bob:  “Oh,  what  a wonderful 
emotion  it  gives  me  to  think  that 
you  would  dream  of  me.” 

Alice:  “And  then  I woke  up 
to  find  my  kid  brother  pounding 
my  feet  with  a stick.” 

— ( Longhorn-Ranger) 


Roses  are  red, 

Violets  are  blue, 

Sugar  is  sweet, 

My  father  bought  a horse. 
— (Troubadour) 


...  A TOAST 

To  the  collegeman  who  recognizes 
good  Shoes  — and  wears 
them. 


WETHERHOLD  & METZGER 

THE  STORE  OF 
FAMOUS  SHOES 

719  Hamilton  Street,  Allentown,  Pa. 

X-ray  Shoe  Fitting  Service 
without  extra  charge 


“Who’s  this  Mackaye  fellow 
everybody  used  to  sing  about?” 
“Eh?” 

“Surely  you’ve  heard  the  song, 
‘She’s  the  Sweetheart  of  Sig 
Mackaye.” 

— (Amherst  Lord  Jeff) 


Pres,  of  Fraternity:  “Bro- 
thers, we  are  in  a very  serious 
position,  and  we  must  act  quick- 
ly, but  with  diplomacy.” 

Brothers:  “What’s  seems  to 
be  the  trouble?” 

Pres,  of  Fraternity:  “Well,  it 
seems  that  the  drunk  that  we 
threw  out  of  the  dance  last  night 
was  our  national  president. 

— (Puppet) 
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“Do  you  come  from  Harvard?” 

“Hell,  no!  I’m  talking  this  way  because  I cut 
my  mouth  on  a bottle.” — (Goblin) 


The  American  in  the  first-class  carriage  of  an 
English  train  insisted  on  smoking.  An  angry 
Englishman  protested,  and  when  about  to  appeal 
to  the  guard,  the  American  got  ahead  of  him  with 
the  remark:  “Guard,  I think  you  will  find  that 
that  gentleman  is  traveling  with  a third-class 
ticket  on  him.” 

It  proved  to  be  true,  and  the  sputtering  Brit- 
isher was  put  out. 

A spectator  of  the  incident  asked  the  American 
how  he  knew  about  the  ticket. 

“Well,”  explained  the  composed  stranger,  “it 
was  sticking  out  of  his  pocket  and  I noticed  that 
it  was  the  same  color  as  mine.” — (Exchange) 


SandersReinhardt 

Co..  Inc. 

Photo  - Engravers 


T'H OUGHT  SKILL  AND 
A CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 


Ill  Xindon  Sf/vet 
efT  T’fione-  2^593 


TOW  N,  PENN  A. 


“Joe  is  certainly  a fast  dancer.” 

“In  wrhat  way?” 

“When  he  is  dancing  with  a pretty  girl,  he  al- 
ways finishes  the  dance  before  the  orchestra  and 
has  to  sit  the  rest  of  it  out.” — (Pitt  Panther) 


Always  First  with  the  Latest! 

NEW  RECORDS  EVERY  FRIDAY 

VICTOR  COLUMBIA  BRUNSWICK 

Hear  the  latest  releases  here  — in 
comfortable,  ventilated  hearing  rooms. 

"DEALERS  IN  HAPPINESS" 

PHILLIPS  MUSIC  STORE 

24  EAST  THIRD  STREET 

Sol*  Agents  for  Mason  A Hamlin,  Chickering,  Enabe,  Fischer,  Ample*. 


Damn  That  Flea! 

The  night  was  black  and  hideous.  Outside  a 
storm  of  great  ferocity  was  raging  with  utter 
abandon.  Inside  all  was  still.  A lightning  flash 
lit  up  the  room  with  its  bleak  and  ghastly  walls, 
disclosing  a man  crouched  in  a shadowy  corner. 
At  his  feet  lay  a body,  gruesome  and  terrible.  At 
the  crash  of  thunder  the  man  winced  and  drew 
back  into  his  mean  shelter.  The  house  shook  as 
a bolt  of  lightning  buried  itself  in  the  ground 
nearby.  The  corpse  wras  seen  to  move.  A shriek 
rent  the  air.  “Whyinhell  can’t  you  lie  still  Fitz- 
james?”  cried  the  stage  director  as  the  curtain 
fell.— (Wasp) 


“I’m  stork  mad,”  said  the  fa- 
ther of  fifteen  children. 

— (Rice  Owl) 
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Just  one  hears  much  of  our  dreaming 
For  deeds  that  are  stainless  of  blame, 
To  others  we  speak  of  things  they  do, 
With  others — we  just  play  the  game. 

And  one  takes  the  bloom  of  our  youth-time 
And  leaves,  to  her  unconfessed  shame, 
While  we  hide  our  hurt  by  playing 
With  others — just  playing  the  game. 

— (Owl) 


THE  MEALEY  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


DANCING  EVERY 
Tuesday  - Thursday  - Saturday 


WHAT  AN  AGE 

Mother  met  her  wayward  daughter, 

All  upset  and  in  disorder: 

Just  back  from  some  jamboree, 

With  a lad  of  twenty-three. 

Listen,  child,  just  stop  your  smoking, 
Mother  is  no  longer  joking; 

She  has  closely  scanned  the  past 
And  would  some  strict  questions  ask. 

What  is  it  you  wish  to  know, 

Things  that  happened  long  ago? 

Why,  you  dear  old-fashioned  thing, 
Can’t  you  let  me  have  my  fling? 

Yes,  my  child,  but  try  to  be 
Home  at  night  by  half-past  three; 
Whatever  age  that  you  assume, 

You’ll  not  be  twelve  before  next  June. 

— (Stone  Mill) 


SWEET  STUFF 

Scene:  Hotel. 

Characters:  “Hubby,  wife,  a man. 

Time:  Late  afternoon. 

Wife  leaves  hotel  immediately  after  arrival  to 
go  shopping.  Hubby  stays  in  room  to  sleep.  Upon 
the  wife’s  return,  she  was  unable  to  find  her  room. 
Seeing  one  that  looked  0.  K.,  she  walked  over,  and 
knocking  on  the  door — 

“Honey!” 

No  answer. 

“H-o-n-e-y !” 

Still  no  answer. 

“OH,  HONEY!” 

Voice  (from  inside) : “Get  the  hell  away  from 
here,  lady,  this  is  a bath-room,  not  a bee-hive!” 

— (Sniper) 


“How’s  your  car  running?” 

“Not  so  good,  I can’t  get  it  throttled  down.” 
“How’s  your  wife?” 

“She’s  the  same,  thanks.” — (Whirlwind) 
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Mr.  Henpeck:  “Doctor,  my 
wife’s  dislocated  her  jaw.  If 
you’re  passing  out  our  way  some 
time  next  week  or  the  week  af- 
ter, you  might  drop  in  and  see 
her.” — (Washington  Dirge) 


Frosh  : “Why  did  he  soak 
you?” 

Senior:  “I  said  his  brother 
looked  like  an  ape.” 

Frosh:  “That’s  no  reason.” 

Senior:  “Well,  they’re  twin 
brothers.” — (Minn.  Ski-U-Mah) 


Member 

American  Telegraph  Florist 

FOULSHAM 

THE  FLORIST 


BRIGHTON  STREET 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


“Wanta  smoke?” 

“No,  thanks.” 

“Wanta  drink?” 

“No,  thanks.” 

“Wanta  neck?” 

“No,  thanks.” 

“Say,  you’re  not  a mother, 
are  you?” 


Narrator:  “And  there  on  the 
corner  was  a thin  slip  of  a girl.” 

Fair  Listener:  “Goodness! 
What  a place  for  her  to  lose  it!” 

— (Purple  Parrot) 


LEHIGH  NEWS  AGENCY 

SAMUEL  WILSON,  Prop. 
Wholesalers  of 

Magazines  - Newspapers  - Novelties 

NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  Distributors  of  The  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

is  sold  in  Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York 
City  and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  fol- 
lowing stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street 

J.  W.  Britton,  533  Main  Street 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  002  West  Broad  Street 

Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop 

O C.  Schaffer.  SOI  Main  Street 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station 

Voung’s  Drug  Store.  4th  Street  and  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store,  Fourth  and  New  Streets 

fc~  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  Fourth  Street 

Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  Fourth  and  New  Streets 

Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway 

United  Cigar  Store,  Third  and  New  Streets 

Single  Copies,  Thirty  Cents 


WE  PRINT 

THE 

LEHIGH  BURR 


Let  us  talk  it  over  for  that  next 
PRINTING  JOB 


Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

317  SOUTH  NEW  STREET 
Printers  of  “The  Lehigh  Burr” 


A student  considered  himself 
a humorist.  He  sent  a group  of 
his  original  jokes  to  the  editor 
of  a national  weekly.  At  last, 
when  he  received  a letter  from 
the  editor,  he  opened  the  envel- 
ope with  great  excitement,  ex- 
pecting to  see  a remittance. 
There  was  no  check,  however — 
just  a small  note: 

“Dear  sir:  Your  jokes  receiv- 
ed. Some  we  have  read  before, 
some  we  have  not  seen  yet.” 

— (Ranger) 


“Is  there  no  justice?”  stormed 
the  Puritan  father  with  his  shot- 
gun as  he  pounded  on  the  magis- 
trate’s door  at  3:00  A.  M. 

— (Voo  Doo) 


Our  idea  of  a lazy  collegiate  is 
one  who  pretends  he’s  drunk  so 
his  fraternity  brothers  will  put 
him  to  bed. — (Desert  Wolf) 
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The  boarding-house  mistress  glanced  grimly 
around  the  table  as  she  announced — “We  have  a 
delicious  rabbit  pie  for  dinner.” 

The  boarders  nodded  resignedly,  all,  that  is, 
but  one. 

He  glanced  nervously  downward,  shifting  his 
feet.  One  foot  struck  something  soft,  something 
that  said,  “Meow.” 

Up  came  his  head.  A relieved  smile  crossed 
his  face  as  he  gasped,  “Thank  God.” 

— (Pitt  Panther) 


A Russian  was  being  led  off  to  execution  by  a 
squad  of  Bolshevik  soldiers  on  a rainy  morning. 

“What  brutes  you  Bolsheviks  are,”  grumbled 
the  doomed  one,  “to  march  me  through  a rain 
like  this.” 

“How  about  us?”  retorted  one  of  the  squad. 
“We  have  to  march  back.” — (Iowa  Frivol) 


Once  a Scotchman  didn’t  go  to  a banquet  be- 
cause he  didn’t  know  what  the  word  “gratis”  on 
the  invitation  meant.  The  next  day  he  was  found 
dead  before  an  open  dictionary. 

— (The  Mountain  Cat) 


The  Bethlehem  National  Bank 

Opposite  South  Side  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - $1,000,000 

Resources  - $9,000,000 

ROBERT  PFE1FLE,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Vice-President  and  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECK.EL,  Assistant  Cashier 
H.  D.  CLESS,  Assistant  Cashier 
E.  F.  FEHNEL,-  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


Rau  & Arnold 
TAILORS 
MEN’S  WEAR 


Braeburn  University  Clothes 

FOURTH  AND  VINE  STS.  PHONE  3532 


Mr.  Newlywed:  “This  blueberry  pie  tastes 
queer,  dear.” 

Mrs.  Newlywed : “Perhaps  I put  too  much  blu- 
ing in  it.” — (Bison) 


Little  Joe  (to  Midshipman  in  street  car): 
“Daddy,  daddy.” 

Mother:  “Hush,  dear,  that  isn’t  daddy,  that’s 
a gentleman.” — (Log) 


“Where  did  I come  from  ?”  asked  the  rose-bud. 
“The  stalk  brought  you,”  answered  the  rose. 

— (Rice  Owl) 


“What  was  the  name  of  that  last  station  we 
stopped  at,  mother?” 

“I  don’t  know.  Don’t  bother  me.  I’m  reading 
a story.” 

“It’s  too  bad  you  don’t  know  the  name,  mother, 
because  little  brother  got  off  there.” — (Ranger) 


Head  Cook:  “Didn’t  I tell  you  to  notice  when 
the  soup  boiled  over?” 

Assistant:  “I  did,  sir.  It  was  half-past  ten.” 


. on  the  court  it's 


A FACT  is  more  powerful  than  twenty  texts.” 
Two  puffs  tell  more  of  a cigarette’s  taste  than 
any  two-hour  speech. 

Taste  must  speak  foritself  ...and  Chesterfield’s 
refreshing,  spicy  flavor,  its  characteristic  fra- 
grance, do  just  that. 

Making  Chesterfields,  making  them  right, 
making  you  like  them,  requires  only  this : 


“TASTE  above  everything 


MILD... and  yet 
THEY  SATISFY 


FINE  TURKISH  and  DOMESTIC  tobaccos,  not  only  BLENDED  but  CROSS-BLENDED 


© 1929,’Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


Trump  America’s  most  popular  broadcloth 
shirt  is  SANFORIZED -SHRUNK 
to  guarantee  PERMANENT  FIT 


SANFORIZING  is  not  the  ordinary 
method  of  pre-shrinking  with  boil- 
ing water.  It  is  a patented  mechanical 
process  which  guarantees  permanent  fit 
of  every  TRUMP  shirt,  and  at  the  same 
time  gives  a high,  permanent  luster. 

Trump  comes  to  you  in  brilliant 
white,  as  well  as  in  the  popular  smart 
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WHITE 


1 


IN  COLOR 


pastel  colors.  It  has  an  Arrow  Collar 
made  by  the  famous  Arrow  Collar 
makers;  its  colors  are  guaranteed  fast; 
it  is  styled  and  tailored  with  the  usual 
Arrow  care  and  precision. 

You  get  all  these  additional  features 
if  you  insist  on  Trump,  and  yet — they 
cost  no  more  than  ordinary  shirts. 


Arrow  Shirts 
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